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WITH GRIP'S CONGRATULA
MANLRY BENSC

ON THE ASTRAL P
DY OUR r5iEOSOI-HIC CONT

A T midnight we ymra
I love to rire and roam afar

Encased in astral forai.

The body rests ins death-like ira
The spirit's uncontiolled;

0 wondrous are thse sigbts. I see
Thse half cannat ha told.

WC travel, fa.st in astral form,
We~ do flot fly or wallc,

As quick as thought we tind oui
In Paris or New York.

Or fur beyond thse mundane sph
Through rmalins of space prol

'Mid star-depths lying far outsi
The plinetary round.

Nor time, nor space.to us is aug
No su bstanre bats our way,

We read unspoken thougisi ai
[s ligii to us as day.

Green dragons with red bulginj
May vainly at me glare,

Iknow they re merely placed o
RÙsh iseophytes ta scare.

['ve but to maire thse mystle sig
And speair the word of powe

And tise7 become obedicnt slav
And in my presnce cower.

I meet with elementaries,

* A crude and balf-baked kind
Distorted and nisshapen forais

And destitute of minci.

Sucb oft appear at stan:ces,
Where spirit circles meet,

And pose as spirits of the dead-
A palpable dcccit.

And gnome~ and sylpbs that region throig
As thicir ns summer Rlies,

Whlch need flot cause enlightened minds
An atomn of surprise.

And other astral formas I mecet,
0f people whomn I know

And daily see upon tise street
Down in the world belowv.

1 met a tailor yesternight -
White near thse planet Mars,
Hello,:' said I, "I1 didn't know
Vou soared smong the stars."

"Why, yes, " bie said, 1 and by the way
Tisai lit*te bill you owe-'-

* "l'i psy y ou now in astral coin,"0
He firmly answered IrNo."

~- Indeed my proposition seemed
To im a source of mirtis,

I fear bis inid ia fixed upon
*Thse grovelling ihings of earth.

A inaiden lady who on earth
la format and precisé,'

I saw white hovering round Cashmere
No longer cold as ice.

For b y ber stood an astral shape
In lovingceonverse sweet,

A wvell-known de-acon -of tise churcis,
On-neyer mind thse street.

rioN3 TO REV. ".Ah tis&re, Matîlda 1 " 1 exdlaimed.
IN. -Tise angry deacon said,'«I ot mind your own business, or l'il break

Your blooming astral head."

LANF. Such sighs are meriely commonplace
RIatITOR. Upn tbe astral plane.

SI cud faii stranger tales unfold,
frame But 1[had best refrain.

Or eise perhaps some people ndght
Mfy siatements disbeliev4,

And fancy I isad spun a yarn
nce, The public to deceive.
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TORONTO'S DANGER AND DISGRAÇE.-

GRir-"1 And now, your Worship, 1 wanit ta lcnow what you're
going ta do about it? "
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